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TRIED REMEDY
FOR THE GRIP,

A Nation of Bri
The United States is notably in ad.

dge Builders.

vance of all other nations In the
sclence and practice of bridge bulld
ing. The Increasing demands of com-
merce justified longer and longer
spang, the welght of locomotives and
trains doubled and trebled, the single
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| and then the other.

gtooped and examined first oné slipper
The ribbona about
both were tled in dalnly bows, Blake
Jerked them loose and twisted them
firmly over and under the slippérs and
about the girl's slender ankles before
knotting the ends,

“There; that's more like. You're
not golng to a dance,” he growled.

He thrust the empty whisky flask
into his hip pocket and went back to
pass a sling of reeds through the gills
of the coryphene,

“All ready now.” he called. “Let's
get a move on, Keep my coat closer
about vour shoulders. Miss Jenny, and
keep your shade up if you don't want
n sunstroke '

“Thank you, Blake, I'll see to that,”
gald Winthrope. “U'm going to help
Miss Leslle along. ['ve fastened our
two shades together, so that they will
answer for both of us.” 5 N

“How about yourself, Mr, Blake?"
inquired the girl. «“Do you not find the
sun fearfully hot?”

“Sure; but 1 wet my head in the
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SYNOPSIS,

The atory opens with the shipwreck of
the steamer on which Miss Genovieve

bridge members inereased to one hun-
dred feet In length and one hundred
tons weight, wonderful steam, hy-
draulic, pneumatic and electric ma.
chine tools were made to fashlon them I
with, and costly special shops were |
bullt in this country and operated by
thousandg of men. The methods and
facilities of erectlon have kept pace
with these developments. Enormous
derricks, traveling towers and steel
rope tackles operated eight at a time
by a single steam or electric holsting
engine, with many other costly spec
inl appliances, have been provided for
assembling the great members quick-
Iy, cheaply and safely into the finished
gpan. American stands to-day far in
advance of all the world in the dar.
ing designs, high quality and econom-
fcal and rapid construction of many
great bridges —F, W. Skinner in Har-
per's Weekly.

A Model Man.

Perlodically there are published the
names of celebrities who were famous
bgfore they were 35. But genius s
exceptionnl. The great mass of peo-
ple might enjoy the facts about some
desirable model whom they may hope
to equal some time if they live and
learn. For their consideration, there-
fore, we here set down the achieve.
ments of a certaln man. At 20 our
hero had learned to bathe properly
and to sleep with the window open;
at 26 he had loved a wholesome girl
and married her; at 30 he had mas- |
tered his temnper and learned to re- |

serve judgment; at 45 his children
were froud of him; at 60 he had
achieved kindness, moderation, and

the respect of his nelghbors.—Collier's |
Weekly.
Maligning Mother,

Mrs. Drennan’s ten children had
gathered at the old home for the first
time in years. She surveyed the group
proudly. From Capt. Tom of 356 to
Mary of 11, she belleved they were
equally dear to her

“Mother loves all of ug,” said lttle

Mary, meditatively, "but she loves
Tom best because he's oldest.”
Mrs. Brennan protested that she

cared for all alike, then appealed to
her second son

“Dick, vou grew up with Tom, and
ecan judge better than Mary. Did 1
ever treat him better than you?"

“Only in one way, mother,” sald
the big fellow, a twinkle in his eye,
sOn colde nights you used to come In
and pull the covers off meé onto Tom."
—Youth's Companion,

Cross-Eyed Justice.

These two {tems appeared in the
same column of a loeal paper: “Lillie
Sutton of Ocean Springs, Miss., an or.
phan, who had the care of an Invalld
vrother, was arresied for stealing five
eggs and n half pound of butter, and
was gent to prison for a term of seven
vears,” “Willilam Kevelwlich of Bal
ilunm-, a chanffeur, who ran down and
killed Alvert Pries, a little boy, in Buft- |
falo, last July, pleaded gullty to the
charge of manslaughter in the second |
degree, and wis placed on probition
for ten days upon the conditlon that
he would within that time pay to the
lrlll_\"r& father $1,000.” — New York
Tribune

Permanently Cured.

Dr. David Starr Jordan, discussing |
at a dinner in Washington l"-l‘IuIn|
rillings of the international fisherles |

ng

commission, sald
+ wppe fish there get no chance. They
have ag hard a time of it as the wlmv-{l
in the interior of China.

“A Chinese drugelst sald to his
clerk

sopid 1 see a foreign devil come
out of here as 1 came down the

street?’ .

wyag, sir, the clerk answered. ‘He
wanted a permanent cure for head-
ache, and 1 gold him a bottle of rat

poison.' "

| tdrowned

Leslle, an Amerlean helress, lord Win-
thrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
a brusque American, were passengors
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
fted isiand and were the only ones not
Blake recovered from a drunk-
on stupor.  Blake, shunned on the bhoat,
bectiuge of his roughness, becams a hero
ns preserver of the helpless pale.  The
Englilshman ,was suing for the hand of
Miss Leslle. Binke started to swim baek
to the ship to recover what was left,
Blike returned safely. Winthrope wasted
his lnst moteh on a cigarette, for which
he was scored by Blake. Thelr first meal
was a dend fish.

CHAPTER lil,.—Continued,

“To be sure, the Japanese eat raw
fizh,"” admitted Winthrope.,

“Yes; and yvou'd swallow your share
of it if yoeu had an Invite to a swell
dinper in Tokyo, Go on now, both of
vou.” <It's no Joke, 1 tell you. You've
got to eat, if you bxpect to get to wa-
ter before night. Understand? See
that headland south? Well, it's 100 to 1
we'll not find water sjort of there, and
if we make it by night, we'll be doing
better than 1 figure from the looks of
these bogs. Now go to chewing. That's
it! That's fine, Miss Jenny!"

Miss Leslie had forced herself to
take a nibble of the raw fish. The
flavor proved less repulsive than she
had expected, and its moisture was so
grateful to her parched mouth that
she began to eat with eagerness. Not
to be outdone, Winthrope promptly
followed her lead. DBlake had already
cut himself a second slice. After he
had cut more for his companions, he
began to look them over with a close-
nesa that proved embarrassing to Miss
Leslie,

“"Here's more of the good stuff,” he
sald. “While you're chewing it, wa'll
sort of tnke stock. Everybody shell
out evervihing. Here's my outfit—
three shillings, half a dozen poker
chips, and not another blessed— Say,
what's become of that whisky flask?
have you seen my flask?

“Here it is, right beside me, Mr.
Blake.” answered Miss Leslie, "But
it 1s empty.”

“Might be worse!

halrping, wateh?
pose?"

“None; and no watch. Even most
of my pins are gone,” replled the girl,
and she ralsed her hand to her loosely
colled halr,

“Well, bold on to what you've got
left. They may come in for fish-
hooks, Let's see your shoes”

Miss Lesile slowly thrust a slender
little fool just bevond the hem of her
draggled white skirt.

“Good Lord!” groaned Rlake, “slip
pérs, and high heels at that! How do
you expeot to walk In those things?”

“1 enn at least try,” replied the girl,
with spirit.

“Hobible!
nie, my boy,"

The slipperse were handed over.
Blake took one after the other and
wreched off the heel close te its hase,

“Now yon've at least got a palr of
slippers,” he sald, tossing them back
to thelr owner. “Tie them on tight
with a couple of your ribbonsg, if vou
don’t want to lose them in the mud.;

What you got?
No pocket, I sup-

Pass 'em over here, Win-

x““.l \\'hl'ilt"i]:r}_ what you gol besided Mush and :<;|i’.-ii'|)‘ .r:ilfﬁf“

the knife?”

Winthrope held out a buneh of long
flat kevs and his cigarette cage. Heov
opened the latter and was about top

throw away the two remaining clegayd
-

¢tles when Dlake grasped his wrlst.
“Hold on! even; they may come ln"
for something, We'll at least keep'
them untl]l we need the case," '
“And the keys?" i
Make arrow-heads,
fire," " g ¥ !
“I'va heard of savages making fird
by rubbing wood."
“Yeu: and we're a long way from
helng savages—at present.  “All 'I.h.e"

if we can gu:l.

shhow we have i to find some kind ofy].

quartz or flint, and the sooner we start
to look the better, Got your slippers
tled, Miss Jenny 7" ST
“Yeg: 1 think they'll 'do.” . 5
“Think! It's knowing the thing
Fi e mae look." '

con his back and started off without

son, and here's another souse,"
An he rose with dripping head from
beslde the pool he slung the coryphene

further words.

CHAPTER IV.

A Journey in Desolation.

ORNING was well advanced

I. and the sun beat down upon
the three with almost over

powering flerceness. The heat would
have rendered thelr thirst unendurable
had not Blake hacked off for them bit
after bit of the moist coryphene flesh.
In a temperate climate ten miles
over firm ground Is a pleasant walk
for one accustomed to the exercise.
Quite a different matter s ten miles
across mud-lais, covered with a tan-
gle of reeds and rushes, and frequently
dipping Into salt marsgh and ooze. De-
fore they had gone a mile Miss Leslie
would have lost her slippers had It

Stopped, Utterly Spent,

not been for Blake's forethought in
tying them so securely. Within a 1it-
tle more than three iles the girl's
strength began to fail.

“Oh, Blake” called Winthrope, for
the American was some yards in the
lead, “pull up a bit on that knoll. We'll

have to rest a while, 1 fancy., Miss
Leslie is about pegged.”
TUWhat's  that?' demanded Blake

“We're not half-way yet!™
Winthrope did not reply. It was all
he could do to drag the girl up on the

bummock. She sank, hall-falnting,
upon the dry reeds, and he sat down
beside her to proteet her with the
shade. Blake stared at the miles

of swampy flats which vet lay hetween
them and the outjutting headland of
gray rock. The Wase of the cliff was
sereened by a belt of treeg: but the
neatest elump of green did not look
more than a mile nearer than the
headland.

“Holl!" muttered Blake, despondent-
ly., “Not even a short four mlles,

Though he spoke to himsell the
others heard him, Misa Leslie flushed

fand would have risen had por Win-
| thrope put his hand on her arm
“Conld you not @ on and bring

hack a flask of water for Miss Loslle?
he asked. “Hy that time she will be
rested,” )

“No; I don't fetch back any flaske |
of water She's golng when | go, or |
you can come on Lo guit yourselves,"

"My I'.I.ll"\--._\mt you won't go and
leave me heve! I you have a Hir;hw"
—{I your mother—"

“She died of
giglerd. did Lt g :

“My God, man! do you mean to say
you'll abandon a helplésd young girl?"

UNot a bit more helpless than were
my sisters when you, rich folks’ guar-
dians of law and order jugged me for
the winter letiuse I didn't’ have a Job’

drink, and

worse.!

both my

—onto the street, If you know what
that means-—~one only 16 and the other
17. Taulk about helpless young girls—
Pamuation!™

Miss Leslle eringed back as though
ghe had been atruck. Blake, however,
seemed to have vented his anger In
the curse, for when he agaln spoke
there was nothing more than Impa.
tlence in his tone, “Come on, now;
get aboard. Winthrope couldn't lug
you a half-mile, and long's it's the
only wiy don't ba all day about. f{t,
Here, Winthrope, look to the fish.”

“But, my dear fellow, 1 don't quite
take your ldea, nor does Misgs Leslie, 1
fancy,” ventured Winthrope,

“Well, we've got to get to water or
die; and as the lndy can't walk she's
going on my back, It's a case of
have-to.”

die!"

“I'm afrald you'll find that easy
enough later on, Miss Jenny. Stand
by, Winthrope, to help-her up. Do
you hear? Take the knife and fish and
lend a hand." :

There wag a note In Blake's velee
that neither Winthrope nor Miss Les-
e dared disregard. Though secarlet
with mortification, she pormitted her-
gelf to be taken plek-a-back. upon
Hlake's broad shonlders and meekly
obeyed his ccmmand to clasp her
hands about uls throat, Yet even at
that moment, such .are the Inconsis
tencies of human nature, she could not
but admire the ease with which he
rose under her welght. :

Now that he no longer had the slow
pace of the girl to consider, he ad-
vanced at his natural gait, the quick,
tireless stride of an American rallroad
surveyor, His feet, trained to swamp
travel ‘in  Loulgsiana  and Panama,
seemed to find the firmest ground as

dried mud of the hummocks or in the

their way without slip or stumble,

Winthrope, though burdened only

mud and the tangled reeds, and now

misgtep, Hls modish suit,

greenlgh slime.
tumble, pald no
him.

Lislie.
humiliation.

moeck. Releasing Miss

knoll and called for a slice of the fish

afforded scant rellef.
them all, Blake had been thoroughly
trained
less: than ten minutes;
he swung away at a good pace.
The trees were less than

gecond time.
them without a pause, though his mus
cles were quivering with exhaustion
had not Miss lLeslie chanced

wag no longer following them,
the last mile he had been
farther and farther behind, and
he had suddeonly disappeared.

The sweal was
Blake's face. As he

water,
down

slooves,

“Do you—can It be, My,

aud 1 have hls shade.”

“And he's heen tumbling into every
other pool. No; 118 not the sun,
half & mind to let him lie—the paper.
legged swell! It would no more than
square our abonrd .-]Ii[l neeounts,”

“Surely,syou would not do that, Mr,
Blake! It may be that he has hurt
himself in falling,"”

“In this mod?—bah} DBuat 1 guess
I'm in for thé' pack-mule stunt all
nround Now, now: dop't yowl, Miss
Jenpy, I'm goipg. Hul
pect e to love the snob” ;

As he splashed away on the raturn
trall, Miss Loslle dabbed at her
to check the starting toars.

“Oh, dear—0h, doar!"”
“whnt bhave 1 done ta be
Such a brute,
thiraty!™

1'_\'.‘,-'
she moaned;
Oh, dear!—and | am so

In her despulr she would have sunk
down where rhe had not the
slitulness  of the wuter repelled her
Shiefgared lipgngly at
the fore of which stood & grove of
gtately palms. The halfamile seemed
un insuperable distades; but
on Bluke'sy, buek hag regted her and
thirst gonded her forward.

Bodoling suill slipping’ she, waded

on "aorossi the inundetad” ground, and
camg.eut upon a half:baked mud-flat,

slood

and turped both girle loto the street

wherg the walking was thuch’ easler.

“No! I am not=I1 am not! I'd sooner |’

by instinet, and whether on the half-

ankle-decp water of the bogs, they felt

with the halfeaten coryphene, tolled
along behind, greatly troubled by the

and then flung down by some unlucky
already
much damaged by the salt water, was
gsoon smeared afresh with a coating of
His one consolation
was that Blake, after jeering at his first
more attention to
On the other hand, he was cut
by ‘the seemipg Indifference of Miss
Intent on his own migery, he
falled 1o consider that the girl might
be suffering far greater discomfort and

More than'three miles had been cov
ered ‘before Blake stopped on a hum-
Leslle, he
stretched out on the dry crest of the

At his urging the others took a few
mouthfuls, although their throats were
so parched that even the molst flesh
Fortunately for

to endure thirst. He rested
then taking
Misg Leslie up aguin like a rag doll,

half a
niile distant when he halted for, the
He would have gone to

to look
around and discover that Winthrope
For
lagging
Al the
girl's dismayed exclamation, Blake re-
leased his hold and she found hepself| o
standing in a foot or more of mud and
streaming
turned
around, he wiped it off with his shirt-

Blake, that
he has had a sunstroke?" nsked Miss

I've |

vou can't ex-|

s0 treated T

tlie trees, ]ll:

the ride |

‘But the sun was now almost directly
overhead, and betweon her thirst and
the hoat ghe soon found herself falter
ing. She totterod on a few steps
farther, and then stopped, utterly
#pent. As ghe sank upon the dried
rushes ghe glanced around and waa
vaguely consclons of a strange, double.
headed flgure following her path
neross the marsh, All about her be
came black.

The next she knew Blake was
gplashing her head and face with
hrackish water out of the whisky flnsk.
She ralsed her hand to shield her
face, and sat up, slek and dizzy.
“That's 1t!” sald Blake., He spoke
In a kindly tone, though his volce was
harsh and broken with thirst, “You're
all right now, Pull yourself together
and we'll get to the trees in o Jiffy."”
“Mr. Winthrope—1?"

“I'm here, Misge Genevieve, It was
only a wrenched ankle, If I had a
stlek, Blnke, 1 fancy [ could make a
g0 of it over this drier ground.”

“And lay yoursell up for a month.
Come, Misg Jenny, brace up ‘for an-
other try. It's only a quartermile,
and I've got to pack him."

The girl was gasping with thirst;
yot she made an effort, and, assisted
by Blake, managed to gain her feet.
She was stlll dizzy; but as Blake
swing Winthrope upon. his back, he
told her to take hold of his arm,. Win.
thrope held the shade over her head,
Thus assisted, and sheltéred from the
direct beat of the sun-rays, she tot-
tered along beside Blake, half-uncon-
welous, 1

Fortunately the remaining distance
lay ncross a streteh of bare dry
ground, for even Blake had all but
refiched the limit of endurance. 8Step
by step be labored om, staggering un-
der the welglit of the Englishman and
ga=ping with a thirst which his ex-
ertlons rendered even greater than
that of his companions. But through
the trees and brush which stretched
away Inland in a wall of verdure he
had eaught glimpses of a broad stream
and the hope of fresh water called out
avery ounce of his reserve strength.

few paces distant, Blake elutehed
Misg Leslie's arm and dragged her

of energy., A moment later all three
lay. gasping in the shade, But the

tant,

after him in sllent misery.

.

they gave him. Suddenly

low bank Into the river.

head Into the water.
(TO BIE CONTINURED.)

and He Got It
. There belng no dentist in the little
+| town where he resided Uncle Hod
Rowdybush had gone to the rcounty
seat to have an aching tooth ex-
tracted. “I see it's one of your large
molars,” sald the dentist at whose of-
flee he galled, “and it will come pretty
hard. Don't
take gas?"
don't know,
Hod. "“Doés It cost anything extra?"
“Yes, it will be two dollars if you
take gas and one dollar if you don't,”
‘How long does [t take to pull it
that way?"

oW

you. You go to sleep and you seem
Leslie, ) to wake up lmmedlately and the tooth
“Sunstroke? No; he's jJust lald| o o0
down. that's all. | thought he had “And I don't feel it come out?”
more sand—confound him!" “Nol a particle."
“DBut the sun is so dreadfully hot,

['nele Hod reflectad.

“Well, he sald, “I've come 27 mliles
to have this tooth pulled and 1 think
I'm entitled to the satisfaction of
knowing when you yank it out—to say
nothin' of savin® a dollar, 1 don't want

no gas."”
From the manner in which Unecle
| Hod groaned during the subsequent

| operation it was Inferred that he had
{ fully a dollar's worth of “satisfaction.”
| -Youth's Companion.

Fled from Hoodoo Cat.
Deseried by her crew at the 'vary
| moment of sailing ‘for the north; the
| lishing schooner Edrie, due to leave at
| two o'clock Friday afternoon. still lles
at her moorings and all bécausp of a
cross-eyed black eat. Friday the crew
was making final arrangements to sall,

when a yell resounded out of the hold. -

| A sallor

burst through the hateh,
serambled over the gide and made off
before anyone could stop him.

hig, retreating form & vowl oame from

| the darkness below and a black cat
appeared upon the deck, One lgok at
| the ‘stub-tatled, green-eyed fellne  was
{ enough. Hvery man of 'the,K ecrew
| picked up his bundle and silently de-
parted, nor can the captain by any
| means lure any of then. back on
' board.—San Francisco Chronlcle,
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forward with a rush in a final outburst

river was yet another 100 yards dis-
Blake walted only to regaln his °
breath; then he staggered up and went -
on,. :The others, unable to rise, gazed

Soon Blake found himself rushing
through the jungle along a broad trall
pitted with enormous footprints;. but
he was so near mad with thirst that
he paid no heed to the spoor other
than to curse the holes for the trouble
the trail
turned (o the left and sloped down a
Blind to all
elge, Blake ran down the slope and
dropping mpon his knees plunged his

SURELY HAD MONEY'S WORTH.

Uncle Hod Had Come Far to Get It—

you thiok/you'd better

anawetad Lnﬁe

“It won't seem any tlme at all to .

While the others were gazing after

At last the nearest palm was only a -

~
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